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SCYLLA AND CHARYBDIS
^rom the flowing waters of the River of Ocean my ship
passed into the wide spaces of the open sea, and so reached
Aeaea, the Island of the Rising Sun, where tender Dawn has her
home and her dancing-lawns. Here we beached her on the
sands and climbed out on to the sea-shore, where we fell into a
sound sleep that lasted till daybreak.
'At the first sight of Dawn's red streamers in the East, I sent off
a party to Circe's house to fetch the dead body ofElpenor. We
quickly hewed some billets of wood, and then, with the tears
streaming down our cheeks, gave him solemn burial on the sum-
mit of the boldest headland of the coast. When the corpse was
burnt, and with it the dead man's arms, we built him a barrow,
hauled up a stone for monument, and planted his shapely oar
on the top of the mound.
*We had just dispatched the last details of our task, when
Circe, who was well aware of our return from Hades and had
decked herself out to meet us, came hurrying up with a train of
servants laden with bread, a plentiful supply of meat, and spark-
ling ruddy wine.
< « ^r^ hardihood," said the goddess, as we gathered round
her, "to descend alive into the House of Hades! One death is
enough for most men; but you will now have two. However,
forget these things, spend the rest of the day where you are, en-
joying this food and wine, and at the first peep of dawn you
shall sail. I myself will give you your route and make every land-
mark clear, to. save you from the disasters you would suffer if
you ran into the snares that may be laid for you on sea or land."
* We were not difficult to persuade. So the whole day long till
sunset we sat and feasted on our rich supply of meat washed
down by mellow wine. When the sun sank and darkness fell,

